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LABOUR, AND GENIUS; 


o R 
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THE MILL-STREAM, AND THE CASCADE. 
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TATURE, with lib ral Hand, diſpenſes 


Her Apparatus of the Senſes, 
In Articles of gen ral Uſe, _ 
N erves, Sinews, Muſcles, Bones profule. | 
„„ 


1 * 
Diſtinguiſhing her fav rite Race 


: With Form erect, and featur 'd Face; „ 1 
The flowing Hair, the poliſh d Skin — 4. 7” mt 
But, for the Furniture within, OY Foe OW N 


f Whether it be of Brains, or Lead, 


\ LEP 


What matters it, Io chere $ a Head ? 
For wiſeſt Noddle ſeldom goes, 
But as tis led by Corp ral Noſe. 


Nor is it thinking much, but doing, 


That keeps our Tenements from Ruin. 
And Hundreds eat, who ſpin, or knit, 
For one that lives by Pint of Wit. 


The ſturdy T 1 his Flail, 
And what to this doth Wit avail T” * 
Who learns from Wit to preſs the Spade? 
Or thinks *twou'd mend the Cobler 8 T rade? 
The Pedlar, With his cumb'rous Pack, 
Carries his Brhins pon his Back, 


some 
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Some wear them in full-bottom'd- Wig, 8 


Or hang them by with Queue, or Pig. 
Reduced, till chey return again, 

1 diſhabille, to common Men. 
Then why, my F riend, is Wit ſo rare? 
"Cauſe only fit to make Folk ſtare. 

A Meteor's blaze, a Raree-thow — 

Say what it is, for well you know. 

Or, if you can with Patience hear 
A vitleſs Fable, lend an Ear. 


Bx Twixr two lloping verdant Hills, 
A Current pour d its careleſs Rills, 
Which unambitious crept along, 


With Weeds, and matted Graſs o Fakes 


Till rural Genius, on a Day, 
Chancing alon g its Banks | to ſtray, 
B 2 


Remark'd 


1} 4 } 
Remark'd with penetrating Look 
The latent Merits of the Brook, 
Much griev'd to ſee ſuch Talents hid, 
And thus the dull By-ſtanders chid. 


How blind is Man's incurious Race, 
The Scope of Nature's Plans to trace 
How do ye mangle half her Charms, 
And fright her hourly with Alarms? 
Disfigure now her ſwelling Mounds; 
And now contract her ſpacious Bounds ? 


Fritter her faireſt Lawns to Alleys, 


Bare her green Hills, and hide her Valleys > | 


Confine her Streams with Rule and Line, 
And countera& her whole Defign ? 

Neglecting, where ſhe points the Way, 
Her eaſy Dictates to obey ? . 


To 


th 
' To bring her hidden Worth to Sight; 
And place her Charms in faireft Light? 


AlixR to Intellectual blind, Fl 
Ts thus you treat the youthful Mind. 5 
Miſtaking Gravity for Senſe, 

For Dawn of Wit, 


b Umpertinenoe. 11h | 231688 bo 


Tus Boy of genuine Parts, and Merit, 
1 For ſome unlucky Prank of Spirit 
18 whipp' d with ſtupid Rage from School, 


And branded with the Name of Fool, 


Becauſe his active Blood flow d faſter 

Than the dull Puddle of his Maſter. 

While the flow Plodder trots along, | 
Thro' thick and thin, thro' Proſe and Song, 
Inſenſible of all their Graces, . 


But learn din Words, and common Phraſes : 
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K 
Till in due Time he's moy'd to College, 
To ripen theſe choice Seeds of Knowledge. 


So ſome Taſte-Pedant, wond'rous wiſe, 


| © his Genius in Dirt-Pies. 


Delights the tonſile Yew to raiſe, 


But hates your Laurels, and your Bays, - 


Becauſe too ramblin g and luxuriant, 
Like forward Youths, of Brains too prurient, 


Makes Puns, and Anagrams i in Box, 


And turns his Trees to Bears, and Cocks. 


Excels inquaint Jette- d eau, or Fountain, 


Or leads his Stream acroſs a Mountain, 


To ſhew its Shallowneſs, and Pride, 


In a broad Grin, on t'other Side. 
Perverting all the Rules of Senſe, 
Which never offers Violence, 


80 


to: 


But 1 leads * Nature tends, 
Sure, with Applauſe, to gain its Ends. 


Bur one Example may teach more, 
Than Precepts hackney d o'er, and oer. 
Then mark this Rill, with Weeds o erhung, 
Unnotic'd by the vulgar Throng 
Ev'n this, conducted by my Laws, 
| Shall riſe to Fame, attract Applauſe + 
Inſtruct in * Fable, ſhine in Song, 

And be the Theme of ev'ry Tongue. 
He ſaid : and, to his fav'rite Son, 
Conſign'd the Taſk, and will'd. it dene. 


Dauox his Counſel. wiſely weigh'd, 
And carefully the Scene farvay'd. © - 4 cd IE 


i * See Fable XLI. and LI. in Dodſley's newẽ invented ables, and 
many little Pieces printed in the public Papers. 
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„ 
And, tho' it ſcerns he ſaid but little, 
He took his meaning to a Tittle. 
And firſt, his Purpoſe to befriend, 
A Bank he rais'd at th upper End: | 
1 EY Compa@, and cloſe its outward Side, 
1 To ſtay, and well the gath'ring Tide : 
But, on its inner, rough and tall, 
A ragged Cliff, a rocky Wall. 
- , The Channel next he op'd to view, 
4 - And, from its Courſe, the Rubbiſh drew. 


ö 
9 Enlarg'd it now, and now, with Line 


Oblique, purſued his fair Deſign. 


Preparing here the mazy Way, 

And there the F all for ſportive Play. 
The Precipice abrupt, and ſteep, 
The pebbled Road, and Cavern deep. 5 
The rooty Seat, where beſt to view 
The fairy Scene, at Diſtance due. 


- LEW 1 
| He laſt invok d the Dryads Aid, 


| And fring d the Borders round with Shade. 


Tag Rey. by Nature $ Fingers wove, 
No mimic, but a real- Grove: 

Part hiding, part admitting Dey, 
The Scene to grace the future Play. 


Dun perceives, 1 raviſh'd Eyes, 
The beautiful Enchantments riſe. 

Sees ſweetly blended Shade, and Light, 
dees ev ry Part with each unite. Ny | 
Sees each, as he directs, aſſume 


1 livelier Dye, or deeper Bloom. 


So, faſhion'd by the Painter's Skill, 
New Forms the glowing Canvas Gl. 
So, to the Summer's Sun, the Roſe, 


And Jeſſamin their Charms diſcloſe. 


C 
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Wm, all wien on this ; Retreat,. 
He ſaw his fav'rite Work compleat, 
Divine Enthuſiaſm ſeiz'd his. Breaſt, 

And thus his Tranſport he expreſs d. 


“Let others toil, for Wealth, or Pow „ 


I court the ſyeetly- vacant Hour: | 140 


Down Life's ſmooth Current calmly Aide, 


Nor vex'd with — 5 nor rack” d with Pride. 


Give me, O Nature ! to explore 


E Thy lovely Charms, T aſk no more. 


For thee I fly from vulgar Eyes, 
For thee I vulgar Cares deſpiſe. 
For thee Ambition s Charms reſign, 


Accept e a Vot'ry, wholly thine. 


Var ſtill let Friendſhip Joys be near, 


Still, on theſe Plains, her Train appear. 5 


bu . 


ä 
By Learning's Sons my Haunts be trod, 
And Stamford's Feet imprint my Sod; ' 
For Stamford oft hath deign'd to firay 
| Around my Leaſow's flow'ry Way - ; 
And, wiicwe his hour d Steps have rov'd, 
Ott have his Gifts thoſe Scenes improwd. 
To him I'll dedicate my Cell, 
To him ſuſpend the votive Spell. | e 
His N ame ſhall heighten ev'ry Charm, 
His Name protect my Groves from Harm, 160 
Protect my harmleſs Sport from Blame, Pi 
And turn Obſcurity to Fame.” 
He ſpake. His Hand the Pencil guides, 
And * Stamford ot the Scene preſides. 
The proud Device, with borrow'd Grace, 
Conferr'd new Luſtre on the Place : 


* The Scene here referr'd to is inſcrib'd to the Right Honourable 
che Earl of Stamford. | 
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As Books by. Dint of Dedication,, 


Enjoy their Patron's Reputation, 72 


—__ Now, launching from its lofty Shore, 


The looſen'd Stream began to roar :. 


| As headlong, from. the rocky Mound,, 
Tt ruſh'd into the vaſt Profound: 
E here checkt awhile,” again it How's d | 

| Olitt ring along the channel'd Road: 
From Steep to Steep, a frequent Fall, 
Each diff rent, and each natural. 
Obſtructing Roots, and Rocks ne 
Diverſify th': enchanted Scene: 


While winding now, and intricate; 
Now more develop'd, and in State, 180 


Th' united Stream, with rapid Force, 


Purſues amain its downward Courſe, | 
1 8 5 n; ae: 


E * Þ 
Till at your Feet abſorb'd, it hies 
Beneath the Ground its buſtling Tides. | 


W1Ta prancing Steeds, and liv'ried Trains, 


Soon daily ſhone the. bord'ring Plains, 
And diftant Sounds foretold th Ieh ? 
Of frequent Chaiſe, ae crowded Coach, | 
For Sons of Taſte, and Daughters fair, 
Haſted the ſweet Surprize to ſhare :. 

7 While * Hagley wonderd. a their Stay, 
And hardly brook'd the long Delay. 


Nor diſtant far below, a Mill, 

Was built upon a neighb'ring Rill: 

Whoſe pent- up Stream, whene er Aalst 
Impell'd a Wheel, cloſe at its Sluice, 


The Seat of the Right Honourable Lord Lyttelton. 
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80 ſtrongly, that, by Fridtion's POWr, 

wou grind the firmeſt Grain to Flow 'r. 
Or, by a Correſpondence new, 5 5 
With Hamers, and thei clatt'ring Crew, 200 
Wou ' d ſo beſtir her active Stumps, 
On Iron-Blocks, tho arratit Lumps, 
That, in a trice, ſhe'd manage Matters; 
To make 'em all ſmooth as Platters: 

Or ſlit a Bar to Rods quite taper, 
With as much Eaſe, as you'd: cut Paper. 
For, tho' the Lever gave the Blow; 
Yet it was lifted from below; 

And wou'd for.ever have lain fill, 

But for the buſtling of the Rill ; | 
Who, from her ſtately Pool, or Satin; 
Put all the Wheels; and Poſts in Motion 

Things in their Nature very quiet, 
Tho making all this Noiſe, and Riot. 
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Tuls Stream, that cou'd. in Toil excell, 
| Began with fooliſh Pride toſwell : 

Piqu'd at her N cighbour” 8 Repillitipn, 
And thus expreſs d her eie 


« Mapan! methinks 5 you"! re vaſtly proud, 

You was'nt asd to talk ſo loud, 220 
Nw cut ſuch Gapers in your Pace, "20 
Marry! what Anticks, what Grimace! 

For Shame don't oive yourſelf ſuch Airs, 

In flaunting down thoſe hideous Stairs. 

Nor put yourſelf in ſuch a Flutter, 

Whate'er you do, you dirty Gutter! 

Fd have you. know, you upſtart Minx ! 

Ere you were form'd, with all your Sinks, 

: A Lake I was, compar'd with which, 


Your Stream is but a paultry Ditch : 


And : 
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And Rill, on honeſt Labour bent, 

I neꝰ'er a ſingle Flaſk miſpent. | 

And yet no Folks of high Degree, 1 

Wou'd cer Wen to viſit me, 

As, in their Coaches, by they rattle, 

F orſooth to hear your idle Prattle. 

Tho' half the Buſineſs of my F looding 

Is to provide them Cakes, and Pudding: 

Or furniſh Stuff for many a Trinket, 1 
Which, 'tho' fo fine, you eng -wou'd think it, 240 
When * Boulton's Skill. has fix d their See 
To my rough Toil firſt ew'd their Duty. 

But I'm plain Goody of the ul; 

And you are — Madam Caſeadillel” 


% Dear Coz, reply'd the beauteous Torrent, 
Pray do not diſcompoſe your Current. 


* A very ingenious, and eminent Merchant in Birmingham 


That 


That we all from one Fountain flow, 


Hath been agreed on long ago. 

Varying our Talents, and our Tides, _ 

As Chance, or Education guides. 

That I have either Note, or Name, 

I owe to him who gives me Fame. 55 

Who teaches all our Kind to flow, 

Or gaily ſwift, or gravely ſlow. 1 

Now in the Lake, with glaſſy Face, 
Now moving light, with dimpled Grace. 
Now gleaming from the rocky . 


Now, in rough Eddies, foaming white. 


Nor envy me the gay, Or great, 


That viſit my obſcure Retreat. 260 5 1 


None wonders that a Clown can dig, 


But 'tis ſome Art to dance a Jig. 


4 
— — A Ae —— 


a Your Talents are employ'd for Uſe, 
Mine to give Pleaſure, and amuſe. 


D „ 


s } 
And cho, dear Coz, no Folks of Tafte 


Their idle Hours with you will waſte, 
Yet many a Grift comes to your Mill, 
Which helps your Maſter's 'Bags to fill. 
While I, with all my Notes, and Trilling, 
For Damon never got a Shilling. 

Then, gentle Coz, forbear your Clamours, 
Enjoy your Hoppers, and your Hammers: 
We nin our Ends by diff 'rent Ways, 
And you get Bread, and I get—Praiſe. 


Lately Publiſhed, by the ſame — 5 

Wich Ornaments by Wars, Gztcntox, and Roo Ex, 
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In FOUR BOOKS. 
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